It's as if I said, "I am certain that one day I will die."
What is certainty of this sort, or of the sort where I say, "I felt as if I was going to die." What do I mean by "felt as if'? Have I anything to compare it to, to make it certain or at least empirically probable?
It seems I do.
By "seeming" I might mean that there is a referent that I cannot reify, so it only seems there.
But if I would frame fear with words, why not this seeming referent? What is this gulf that separates the "seeming" referent and the feeling of knowledge? It is not fear.
Or it is at least not fear of the same sort as the fear I look across at an animal of another species. It is unframeable. A fear of being?
Being looks across at the one other which can only safely be "seeming," and Being "sees" there Not-Being. Not-Being which cannot be reified any more than Being can be deontologized. But am I looking at it now, as a series of events, a Jamesian "stream"? How can that be?
Isn't time then a frame?
And it shouldn't, then, surprise me that words are in time. So words themselves, as on this paper now, are evidence of the struggle to frame Not-Being and to reify Being.
Or so it seems.
Anyway, you wanted to know why I'm always looking at animals. Why I look at Bowser as if he could tell me something, for instance. Perhaps this helps explain.... or not.
